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was proud, exulting in my opulence and my great-
ness. Oj Hobbler, live for ever I Pukher hymnus
divitiarum pauper immortalis.

"An abominable practice, that of almsgiving 1
A barbarous pity, that of charity ! An ancient
error, that of the well-to-do who give a penny and
think they are performing a good deed, who believe
they have fulfilled their whole duty to their fellow-
man by means of the most miserable, awkward,
ridiculous, senseless and mean action which could
possibly be committed with a view to a better
distribution of wealth. This habit of almsgiving is
contrary to beneficence and abhorrent to charity/*
c< Really ?" said Pauline good-humouredly,
<c Almsgiving," went on Monsieur Bergeret, " is
no more to be compared to beneficence than a
monkey's grimace to the smile of the Joconda,
Beneficence is as ingenious as almsgiving is inept.
It is vigilant, and proportions its efforts to the need.
That is precisely what I did not do with regard to
brother Hobbler. The very name of beneficence
evoked the most beautiful ideas in the sensitive
minds of the century of the philosophers* It used
to be believed that the name was first created by the
good Abb6 de Saint-Pierre, but it is older still, and
can be found in the old Balzac. In the sixteenth
century men said btntficence, not bienfaisance, but it
is the same word, I must admit that I do not find